286                      Honore de Balzac.
" Eevue" and to me a trouble in my quart put me into a bath for three hou pounds of grapes, and wanted me not tc work all night.
Madame de Berny is much better; s last shock, the illness of a beloved so has gone to bring him home from Belgii to lessen her sorrows. She told me she < word about my " Lys": that it was in the Valley. From her lips that is gre very hard to satisfy. The first number have two others; at twenty days apiece, days. Sainte-Beuve worked four year; Compare that!
I send you many heartfelt wishes, and me to the memory of all. Your paper-k hand; it almost cut me; I felt grieve< sides which, I don't know where the lit Geneva has hid itself; I am grieved j but it may be found in some pocket, ideas and work that here is distraction the heart has none, only the head.
CHAILLOT, I
Do not be surprised at the number of < written to you. This interruption is due of the conflict, the necessity of a work and nights. I am in fear of succumbirbecon ing once more the great lady, Creole and indolent. Com< be queen of Wierzchownia; do not be an unpublishe Benassis at Paulowska. Be, rather, an intellects growth, develop that fine forehead where shines the mos luminous of divine lights.
